SIR EDMUND GOSSE
During these few seconds I had tugged unavailingly at his
sleeve, and had said, " Be careful! Be careful! He's just near
you/5
Gosse paid no attention, and continued unflinchingly but
irrelevantly, and in a louder voice,
" Quite a nice chap, I'm told, if you get to know him. But
how can one do that? One never sees him anywhere. . . .
And besides, I could never get on with a man who sees spooks I "
It has remained impossible for me fully to grasp the allusion
in this last remark, for Gosse himself was interested in ghosts,
and had shown me more than once a photograph he had taken,
by chance, of a spectre at Ightham Mote, a monk with a rope
round his neck. But if / did not understand, I could see that
Benson did. The shaft had gone home, but he said nothing
to make his presence officially known, and Gosse went over to
the window and sat down in a comfortable arm-chair to read
a paper, only occasionally letting his roving but empty eye
sweep the room.
Almost the last time I met Sir Edmund and enjoyed an
afternoon's outing with him was one summer towards the
end of his life. On the afternoon to which I refer, he was
gay, lively and formidable as ever. I had encountered him
by chance at the Marlborough, but he seemed to be ex-
pecting me, and proposed that we should at once set out for
the Hawthornden Prize-giving, due at 3.30 in the Aeolian Hall
in Bond Street. I had forgotten even that it was to take place
that day, but when thus exhorted to accompany him, fell in
with the suggestion. Of course, I smelt a rat, and realised that
the cat was on its trail: but I knew that the afternoon would
prove to be an experience, and my curiosity also urged me on*
Looking back, I can see clearly enough that he must have
fallen out with the members of the Committee of the Hawthorn-
den Prize (though certainly he had been on very good terms
with them not long before, and had presented the prize on one
occasion himself), and that his peculiar and accurate know-
ledge of contemporary shades of literary feeling made him
realise fully the effect that his entrance with me at this ftmctioa
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